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	1. Prologue - Killed

_**Hey guys, for those of your that know me, I was once known as Ultimate Bookworm 100. No difference. Anyways, I had to create a new account because I couldn't login to my old one. So, anyways,**_

_**HAPPY READING!**_

'_This is Berk.'_

An dark piece of land appeared from the fog and darkness. To visiting clans or tribes, it would appear to be cruel and callous.

'_It's twelve days north of hopeless, and a few degrees of freezing to death.'_

The fog finally finally started to lift, revealing a surprisingly nice looking island, after all, don't judge a book by it's cover.

'_It's located solidly on the meridian of misery.'_

The fog has, by now, fully lifted showing the island's true hidden beauty.

'_Our village, in a word: sturdy. It's been here for several generations, but every single building is new.' _

The houses on this island always looked new. Some of the ground around this village were scorched and burned.

'_We have fishing, hunting, and a charming view of the sunsets. The only problems are the ''pests''. You see, most people have mice, or mosquitoes, we have...'_

Among the herd of sheep in their pastures, eating grass, one of them suddenly was snatched! It's companions looked up, startled, then went back chomping. One even walked toward the snatched sheep's grass area and started eating! Those sheep couldn't even care less about that poor sheep!

"_DRAGONS!"_

A horn was blown. On the more northern side of the island, a door opened from a nearby house. Out ran a girl who had just turned nineteen years old. She wore a beautiful simple white dress that had four slits on the sides, under that was a simple white skirt. Her dress was embroidered with red thread. Around her shoulders was a white cape with the same red embroidery along the edges. Her boots were white leather with a red fringe. Around her waist was a golden red sash. On her arms were red armbands. Her beautiful golden hair that was in an elegant long braid, went to her ankles. She had a red tiara like headband placed on top of her hair. She had a bow on her back so she could reach it easily. Around her waist were a quiver full of magical arrows, and a sword. Hidden on her boots were two fire swords. The only weapon she was using right now was a beautifully carved long glossy obsidian staff. She twirled it expertly before she ran towards a house, connected from her own, on a hill. She knocked on the door and waited. A minute later, a nineteen year old boy opened the door. He wore a red tunic and pants that were embroidered with white his shoulders was an red, with white embroidery, cape. His leather boots were red with a white of a flesh and blood left leg, he had a metal and leather peg leg. Around his waist was a sword. Attached to his boots, were two fire swords, just like the girl's. He was, right now, holding his own staff in his left hand. They both grinned mischievously at each other. The girl because she was ready to annoy people, and the boy, because he wanted to supposedly 'kick' dragon rear ends. They are a pranking and inventing team ever since they were five. After all, what else are they supposed to do, they are the only nineteen year old vikings living on this island.

"You ready Hiccup? Or are you tooto scared?" asked the girl in a mocking voice.

"Are you kidding Astrid?! Of course not!" replied the boy.

These two teenagers had lots of things in common, but their one and only dangerous thing in common was that they loved dragons. Their 'supposed' enemy. They always played with the dragons, but the dragon that they wanted to see was the Night Fury. They never did. They were both 'runts' to the village, but hey, at least they 'help' by the girl or boy knocking dragon's out and, using his or her magic, making an illusion of a dragon. Now there's another thing in common. They both have very powerful magic powers that they were born with. In fact, their magic was what helped them 'kill' the Monstrous Nightmare when they were done with their dragon , the boy or girl used his or her sword and 'killed' the 'dragon'. After having their minor squabble, they began to run toward the village forge.

'_Most people would leave. Not us, we're vikings, we have stubbornness issues. Our names are Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III, and Astrid Freya Hofferson Haddock. We know, Astrid is a great name! While Hiccup stinks. But it's not the worst, parents believe hideous names will frighten off gnomes and trolls like their charming viking demeanor.'_

"HAAAAAAAAAAAAA! Morning!" Astrid was knocked onto her back by a rather drunk man.

"You okay?" asked Hiccup.

"Yep. My sense of smell isn't." Astrid was brushing off the minor mud from her staff.

"Whatever do you mean Astrid?"

"I mean that his breath smells so much like mead and ale! What else do you think Hiccup?!" Astrid looked rather annoyed.

"Okay,okay, Ii'm sorry. Jeez Astrid, no need to blow up!"

"Whatever, come on, let's go!"

They were almost at the forge when,

"HICCUP! ASTRID!" yelled two burly men, "Bring the kids to the Great Hall!"

"Yes sir! No problem!" answered these two teens.

'_That's Stoick the Vast and Fearless Finn**(AKA- Astrid's dad.)** Rumor has it that when they were babies, they both popped two dragons's off their heads. Do we believe it? Yes we do.'_

Hiccup and Astrid quickly sprinted towards the group of kids. They were almost to the doors of the Great Hall when one of the little girls cried,

"Mom? Dad? I'm scared!"

"Now, now Thora, don't be!" Astrid quickly carried her daughter, Thora Valerie Haddock in her arms.

"Same here cousin! I'm scared!" this time it was the black haired girl that spoke.

"Come on Heather! It's not like we're going to trick you!" scolded Hiccup.

The little crowd of kids and the two teens finally reached the Great Hall doors when two wail like screeches rang through the air. The dreaded Night Fury's. Hiccup and Astrid quickly herded the kids into the Great Hall and turned around to go 'fight' once more. Thora cried,

"MOM, DAD! DON'T LEAVE ME HERE ALONE!" ~~_**An- She's not really their daughter. Adopted.~~ **_Hiccup and Astrid looked back and sighed. Astrid quickly ran towards her _**(Adopted)**_daughter.

"Thora, you have to stay here and be safe! Understand?" Thora sighed and nodded. Astrid said to her younger cousins, "Don't let her out of your sights." and ran back towards the raid. The raid ranged on. Hiccup and Astrid were in the middle of 'killing' a Monstrous Nightmare when Stoick and Finn yelled,

"HICCUP! ASTRID! LOOK OUT BEHIND YOU!"

At the sound of their voices, Hiccup and Astrid quickly 'killed' the Monstrous Nightmare and turned around. They saw nothing. The two Night Fury's screeches rang again through the air. Suddenly two plasma blasts were fired toward the two teens! They tried to get out of the way… but they were too late. When Stoick and Finn waved away the dust, they saw the bodies of their only children.

The Autumn Leaves were slowly drifting toward the ground and sea, where a lone boat lay, docked.

"_Lo, There _

_Do You See Your Grieving Father._

_Lo, There _

_Do You See Your Mother,_

_And Your Sisters,_

_And Your Relatives._

_Lo, There_

_Do You See The Line Of Our People,_

_Back To The _

_BEGINNING!_

_They Do Call To You._

_They Bid You Take Your Places _

_Among Them, In The Walls Of_

_VALHALLA!_

_Where The Brave May Live _

_FOREVER!"_

After the village finished singing the funeral song, the warriors pushed the boat, were Hiccup and Astrid's bodies lay, with a peaceful smile upon their lips. Thora was standing between her grandfather's with a fierce look upon her face. Then Gobber, the village blacksmith said,

"_May The Valkyries Welcome You _

_And Lead You all Through _

_Odin's Great Battlefield. _

_May They Sing Your Names_

_With Love And Fury, _

_So That We Might Hear It Rise_

_From The Depths Of Valhalla _

_And Know That You've Taken Your Rightful Place _

_At The Table Of Kings And Queens. _

_For A Great Young Man And Woman has fallen: _

_Warriors. _

_Soon To Be Chieftains._

_A Mother and Father. A Son and Daughter."_

Gobber gave the first bow and arrow to Thora. She carefully put the tip into the fire and aimed. Everyone was holding their breath for this would prove if Thora will be a good warrior, viking, and Heir. Thora suddenly shot her arrow. The villagers gasped because it flew, pure and straight. Then Stoick and Finn both shot the arrows with flames on the tips toward the funeral ship. After them, the entire village had their turn. Stoick and Finn sighed, then, they turned around and left. Later, a lone figure stood. She raised her head and said softly,

"Mom? Dad? Just so you know, I will always be happy. I will spread your joy. You know how you told me that dragons aren't bad, and that they are actually good? I will always play with them and learn their secrets. Well, I guess this is goodbye…." Thora walked away sad, yet happy, knowing that her parents will still be with her. Little did she know that a figure was watching her every move. The figure quickly took out a long staff and pointed it towards Thora. From the tip came a bright emerald light that wrapped around Thora without her noticing. Then, the light disappeared. The Figure quietly pulled down her hood, for it was a girl, and whispered,

"Do not fret dearest Thora. For I, Princess Emily Sophia Holmström, your great aunt, will take care of you and your parents. I swear upon my entire life." Then, Emily jumped upon her waiting dragon and flew away, into the sunset, into her kingdom to see Thora's parents, alive and living in her kingdom.

_**So, there's been many rumors about this magical button at the bottom of the page. (Gives Puppy dog eyes.) **__**REVIEW? **_

_**Ultimate Fireworm 100 Out!**_


	2. Chapter 1 - Meeting Aslan and a Song

_**Hey guys, i was bored so I just decided to update.**_

_**HAPPY READING!**_

'_Swirling beautiful Autumn Leaves, that is what we both saw first. Then, we saw HIM!' **(Rise of the Guardians refrence)**  
><em>

"Come forth Vikings."

' _It was a beautiful sight.'_

"The lion! It Talks?" gasped the two vikings in awe.

"Come, I Won't Bite!"

"Alright."

"Do you Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III and you, Astrid Freya Hofferson Haddock agree to become the Autumn King and Queen? If you do, you will both have a flying companion as your helper. and many other helpers."

"Sure! It has always been our dream to fly! But who will be our companions?"

The Lion roared two times. A few minutes passed. Then,

"Look, there, towards the horizon!" the Lion was pointing towards the North. A HUGE flock of black dragons were flying toward them. In fact, those were all the Night Furies in the entire world!

Astrid and Hiccup were flabbergasted. _**Hee hee! I just love this word! **_Sure, they loved dragons, but they just haven't seen Night Furies. At all, especially all of them in one flock.

"You two are the brother and sister of all gods except for me. I am your creator, your father, and the holy spirit all in one. I am known by many names, but the name of the form I am in now is my second common form. In this form I am the Lion Of Judah. Aslan. I am your father in spirit. Now, what do you say about becoming the King and Queen of Autumn?" Hiccup and Astrid looked at each other, having a silent conversation. Then they looked at Aslan and said with confidence,

"We will take the responsibility."

Aslan breathed on them gently. then he said, "I must go now. Before I go, a person will come and train you in exactly one minute. Be merry little ones. We shall meet next time." and with that, Aslan disappeared.

HICCUP'S POV

Astrid and I sat down to wait for this person to come and train us. I realized something.

"Astrid! What do you think Thora is doing?"

"I don't know."

I was about to say something else when we both noticed something. True to Aslan's words, we soon saw a dark crowd of something black in the horizon.

"Hiccup? What do you think that is?"

"I don't know. I think it might be the person Aslan was talking about."

"Well, I guess we'll see." The dark cloud grew closer until I could see that it was another huge cloud of dragons. Dragon's that was in the form of a big Zippleback shape. At least, it looked like a Zippleback to me. The Zippleback shape was in stripes that was in different colors. The colors of the rainbow. When the dragons landed on the island, they got into a format that had them on top of each other in that same Zippleback shape. Astrid and I figured out what kind of dragons they were. Suddenly, there was sprays of water shooting from the ocean! Those sprays formed a circle and gently floated down and rested on the water. From the middle of that circle burst a lot of Scauldrons dove out of the water like dolphins, however, instead of falling back into the water, they flew out in many different colors of blue, green, and purple. The water began to bubble. Those beautiful bubbles floated upwards and disappeared into the blue sky. A few dragons from the top of the shape flew down. What happened next was very peculiare, funny, and surprising! These dragons took out lutes and instruments and started to play a beautiful tune. This was the beginning of one of our beautiful friendships with the girl whose voice that started to sing, and her friends. The beginning of many other funny pranks and adventures together. This was the beginning of me and Astrid's new lives.

THE PERSON'S POV

When I saw that my sister's entire army of dragons had done their job, my sister's herd Night Fury's appeared, and at the same time, each shot a fireball at the water. While the fog from the plasma fire ball had appeared, I got on my Pegasus and flew out of the water and floated there waiting for the fog to disappear.

ASTRID'S POV

After the fog had gone away, floating in it's place was a winged horse, the figure that was standing standing on top it's back had on armor so that we couldn't see the girl's face. Suddenly, the girl somersaulted in the air and landed on her pegasus's back and started to fly really fast while doing tricks that were very dangerous. To the tune that the dragons were playing, she started to sing. _**(from Httyd 2)**_

"_Let the wind carry us _

_To the clouds, hurry up, alright"_

"WOOHOO! YEAH!" The girl was somehow leaving a trail of colors wherever she flew. I looked at her in amazement. Was she perhaps Freya? Goddess of love, beauty, war, and death? A Valkyrie? One of Odin's twelve handmaidens who conducted the slain warriors of their choice from the battlefield to Valhalla? I didn't know.

"_We can travel so far_

_As our eyes can see"_

Without knowing, me and Hiccup's eyes WERE following the singing figure that had flown very far away, yet we could still see her.

"_We go where no one goes_

_We slow for no one_

_Get out of our way"_

This mysterious person flung her arms wide seemed to look towards us. Strangely, we could see her, but we couldn't see her face.

"_Awake in the sky_

_We break up so high, alright_

_Let's make it our own,_

_Let's savor it"_

The person did something that made my eyes widen with fear. She jumped off her pegasus and was falling towards us. We could clearly hear her screaming and, surprisingly, laughing! Then, when she fell into the ocean, she instantly went back up. This time, she had wings! Big beautiful feathered wings! She soared up and sat back on top of her pegasus.

"_We go where no one goes_

_We slow for no one_

_Get out of our way!_

NO ONE'S POV

The girl finished her song and started to fly down to where Hiccup and Astrid were standing. The dragons got out of their positions and lined up in two rows. When the girl passed by them, the dragons purred. She reached the place where Hiccup and Astrid were standing

"Are you the new King and Queen of Autumn?" When they nodded yes, the girl cried, "YES! Finally! Oh, thank you father! Finally! Yes! CURSE YOU JOSH! You Son of a HALF TROLL! RAT-EATING MUNGE BUCKET!" Hiccup and Astrid looked at each other both amused and confused.

"Err, if you don't mind, what are you talking about? And, who are you?" asked Astrid.

The girl stopped celebrating and looked at her funny. Then she realized what Astrid meant. "Oh, sorry about that." She straightened her posture and cleared her throat. "Hi! My name is Melanie. Well, it's actually Princess Melanie Paige Grace. I'm the daughter of Aslan. You know, the lion that should have talked to you before?" Hiccup and Astrid nodded.

"If you don't mind me asking, but why were you shouting, and I quote: 'CURSE YOU JOSH! SON OF A HALF TROLL! RAT-EATING MUNGE BUCKET!" asked Hiccup saying the last bit in an imitation of Melanie's voice. Melanie and Astrid laughed. Melanie whispered to Astrid,

"Does your boyfriend do that a lot?" Astrid blushed and whispered back,

"He's not my boyfriend!" Melanie laughed and said,

"Right. SURRRRRE. Anyway, nice imitation of me Hiccup! That was SOOOO good! Yeah, just kidding. No offense, but the only imitations you can do well are of your father and Gobber. Anyways, to answer your question, can I answer with another question?"

"Sure. Melanie" Hiccup looked surprised that she knew about his imitations.

"All right! First of all, do you two know Manny? Anyone? Whatever, i'll just explain. You two, shut up for now. Now, back to the 'story'. Manny is the Man in the Moon. Now, one day ,after my father created the moon, Manny decided that he wanted to have children. However, he didn't want to do it the way, well, the mortals do it. So he first asked my father, who approved. Aslan resurrected an already dead boy as his son Andrew. Prince Andrew Edmund Haddock. Then, Aslan resurrected another already dead child. This time, a girl. Her name is Emily. Princess Emily Sophia Holmström. Then, Manny cast down a beam of moonlight on the surface of the earth. From the spot where his moonlight shined upon, an another already grown boy appeared. Manny named him Josh. While Andrew was already nineteen years old and Emily eighteen years old, Josh was seventeen years old. And then…. Aw man! I almost forgot! Uh, is it okay if I use your hair Astrid?"

"My hair. Why?" Astrid looked weirded out.

"I need to get Josh down here so he can give me my rightful body. So….?"

"Fine. Here."

"Thank you." Then Melanie started to swing Astrid's braid and it stretched out so long that you couldn't see the end that was now on the moon. Melanie waited until she felt a little jerk and then yanked. Finally Astrid's hair begun to shrink and a figure appeared. Melanie got an evil smirk upon her face and pulled Astrid's hair so that it unraveled from the figure. The boy started screaming when he was freefalling towards the ground.

"OWWWW! SERIOUSLY MELANIE?! WHAT WAS THAT FOR?!" Melanie smirked. She said,

"I want you to give me back my rightful body, NOT one of these dead, bald bodies! You are not going back until you give it back! Am I understood?!" Josh smirked and said,

"Relax! It's NO PROBLEM!" Josh made a moonbeam appear and changed it to dust. Then, he mixed it with water. "Here! Drink up!"

"Are you sure?" Melanie asked suspiciously.

"Yep! You have to do it in the air. WAAAAYYYYYY above us."

"Ugg, fine." Then, as flew up into the clouds, ten snow white griffins appeared asking her to play with them. From the bottom, everyone could hear her loud, "JOSH!" Josh snickered. Astrid and Hiccup took a good look at Josh and was surprised that he was rather handsome. From Melanie's description, they had expected him to be well, ugly. Josh was wearing a pale dark green shirt made out of dark green leaves that seemed to have moonbeams woven in. He was wearing black shorts made out of black dyed leaves that had silver around the edges. He had brownish hair that had faint silver highlights. On top of his head was a silver leaf crown. He had no shoes. They wondered, why was that? They just figured that he would tell them. Around his shoulders was a black cape that, on the inside, it was a silver glowing color. Hiccup asked,

"Wait, so YOU'RE Josh?!" Josh looked startled and confused.

"Waaaa? OH. Mel must have been telling you about me and you two thought I was some kind of ugly troll. Right?" asked Josh.  
>"How did you know?"<p>

"Can't tell. Melanie would have my head."

"I would have WHOSE head?" Josh's head went up, startled. Then Josh smirked.

"So Mel, did the potion work?" Melanie grudgingly nodded yes. Then she snapped.

"What did you call me?!"

"Sorry MELANIE."

"Thank you. you know you should think before you tell me to go up into the air." said Melanie while taking off her armor. "Your griffin was up there and let's just say that he got a little makeover." Josh's eyes widened.

"WHAT! MELANIE, WHAT DID YOU DO?!"

"What! All I did to him was give him a makeover! Oh by the way, you can't leave. Your my servant for two weeks. You can get your griffin LATER." To Astrid and Hiccup, it seemed that these two had switched places. Josh was now the angry one and Melanie was the mischievous one. Then Melanie took off her helmet. Astrid and Hiccup looked stunned when they saw her. She had rather long hair. They could tell that it was about Astrid's length. You know, to her ankles. Her hair was an obsidian black and it had dark blue highlights. The black part of her hair had tiny silver lights while the blue highlights had tiny golden lights. The lights represented the stars. Her long hair was put into an elegant braid. There was a silver twisted garland of leaves and branches on top of her hair. She wore a shirt that was made out of big brilliant light blue and light purple snowflakes. Snow from Winter. Her shorts were made out of leaves that was scorched on the edges. Summer leaves and Summer fire. Her cape was a black horse skin that has ALREADY died from old age. However, in the inside, was a burst of beautiful colors. Colors from the seasons Winter and Summer. On her arms were armbands made out of glowing golden leaves. Like Josh, she had no shoes. Melanie noticed them staring and smiled gently.

"I suppose you now know who I am?" Astrid and Hiccup slowly nodded their heads. Astrid answered for both of them.

"Are you Mother Nature?" Melanie was about to answer when Josh said,

"No duh!" Melanie glared at him before saying,

"Josh? Would you please SHUT UP?! Yes, I am Mother Nature. Well, Mother Nature of Winter and Spring. I am also the Queen of all mythical animals. Except dragons. And the Queen of Demigods. You two will be the King and Queen of Night Furies and, of course, Autumn. Now, come here, I didn't get to finish my story. Where was I? Oh, right, Manny named him Prince Josh Nicholas Moon. Now, like I said, Josh was already seventeen years old. Two years younger than his brother and one year younger than my sister. Which means that they are older than me, which also means that their powers are equal to my own. Well, Andrew and Emily's is more powerful. One day, on my 'eighteenth birthday', our father gave us jobs. And…." Melanie was cut off by a yelp of pain, and an enraged yell coming from the skies. Melanie and Josh winced. From the clouds flew down a boy with a leather suit of armor, riding on top of a handsome dragon.

"ANDREW. STUPID. EDMUND. IDIOTIC. HADDOCK!" from the skies flew down a girl dressed like the boy, only, with a leather skirt. "YOU. WILL. PAY. FOR. WHAT. YOU. DID!" she landed, drew her sword and pointed it towards Andrew. When she was near Josh and Melanie, she said, "Hello Josh, Sister." As they both passed by the dragons, they moved aside and bowed down. Andrew said,

"You're still angry about that one prank? Come on! It's just a little paint!"

"You will remove the paint and wash _all _of my dragons! Oh, you will also be my servant for a month."

"No."

"Nine weeks."

"No."

"Fine, seven weeks."  
>"No."<p>

"Six weeks?"

"No."

"Fine, two weeks."

"No….Fine."

"Excellent! Now, who are you?" This girl was gesturing towards Hiccup and Astrid while sheathing her sword. Melanie sheepishly whispered,

"Oops. Uh, sis?"

"Yes?"

"New King and Queen of Autumn and Night Furys." Melanie did a 'remember?' look towards her sister.

"Right. Aquata? Blue?" Two of the dragon's behind Melanie flew over. Astrid and Hiccup shared a look that said,

'_How did we not see those dragons?' _These dragons were two big dark blue Night Furys in appearance, but different in many ways. The dragons spoke something in the dragon language. The girl, who they could now recognize as Emily, Melanie's sister, replied in the same language. Then Aquata roared loudly. Forty eight other dragon's that looked like Aquata and Blue flew over. Aquata gave one loud roar and then she and the other dragons flew into the two drawstring pouches that Emily and Andrew both placed upon the ground. Hiccup and Astrid looked at each other with puzzled expressions. Suddenly, the huge crowd of Night Furies flew out and landed in front of Hiccup and Astrid. Last, but not least, Emily and Andrew's dragon's, who they know knew that were Aquata and Blue, flew out. When Aquata and Blue both landed, Hiccup and Astrid both had a good look at them. Blue was actually a very dark green instead of blue with red 'freckles' Night Fury in appearance. Upon his back was a brown leather saddle with a big pouch attached around his neck. Along the sides of the saddle, there was a staff, two swords, a shield, and four daggers. Although Aquata was similar to Blue in appearance, her coloring was a dark blue with gold 'freckles'. There was a very similar pouch around her neck that was attached to a dark gold saddle. Like Blue, there was a staff, two swords, four daggers, shield, two swords, and also a bow and a quiver full of arrows.

"Choose a dragon!" said Emily. "Oh, and name it." After much thinking, Astrid decided that she didn't exactly like night furies so she chose a light blue Deadly Nadder from the hudge crowd and named her Stormfly. Storm or Girl for short. Hiccup had some trouble finding a dragon, so Andrew gave Hiccup a fish to help. Melanie looked nervously at her sister for a yell of rage. There was none. Her sister was tending to her dragon's. Melanie and Josh breathed thankfully. Melanie's sister absolutely HATED Andrew. Hiccup roamed around the male Night Furys until he found one that was brave and rather cheeky enough to walk up to him and open his jaw. Emily finally noticed that Hiccup had a fish. She scowled at Andrew and punched him in the gut. Andrew frowned back. When he was going to hit back, between them, suddenly grew something white and blue. They stared at it. Then Emily grew deathly white and Andrew grew pale. They both know what that is. Emily's eyes rolled up and she fell to the ground. Andrew's eyes became panicked.

"Toothless? Huh, I could've sworn dragons are supposed to have…." Hiccup was interrupted by the dragon by it flashing its teeth and grabbing the fish from Hiccup's hand. "Teeth. Hey! I know what to call him! Toothless!" Astrid snorted. "What?!"

"Nothing. Nothing at all." Then everyone heard a crash and shattering of Ice. They all turned around and stared at Emily upon the ground, passed out and Andrew standing with his sword drawn. Melanie walked up to her sister and shook her out of her faint. Emily asked,

"Huh? Oh, you need something Melanie?"

"Why are you standing like that. Why was there ice? Where did it come from?" Emily's eyes hardened.

"The White Witch of Narnia. Me and Andrew's biggest enemy. Our only thing in common."

_**Well, what do you think? Oh yeah, about that little magic button, turns out that it's actually a portal to Narnia.**_

_**REVIEW!**_


	3. Chapter 2 - Two Stories, Shocking News

_**Hey y'all! How it all going?**_

_**HAPPY READING!**_

JOSH'S POV

Everyone sat down to hear Melanie's sister's story. Emily shook her head with a stern look in her eyes. Astrid noticed that Emily and Andrew haven't taken off their armor and helmets. She quietly asked Melanie this, but all she got was a shake of the head and a look that said,

'_I'll tell you later.' _

Emily cleared her throat and began to tell her tale. "I am known as the Queen and maker of all Dragons and Hybrids. I am the Highest of all High Queens of Narnia, using my father's name. Aslan. I am the creator of Moonhaven and Leaf Men and Leaf Women. I could go on, but the list of kingdoms is slightly long. I have many armies. The army of dragon's. The army from Narnia. My army of Leaf Warriors. Like I said, need I go on? As usual, I have enemies. That blob of ice earlier? It was produced from my worst enemy. Jadis. So called Queen of Narnia. HA! More like White Witch of Narnia." Emma spat out that last bit with pure loathing. Hiccup and Astrid were stunned. I'm pretty sure that they never thought that Emily had _that _many armies and kingdoms. Well, now they know. Andrew took the opportunity to say his titles while Emily was in her hungry daze.

"I'm known as the King of all dragons. Like Emily, I am the Highest of all High Kings of Narnia. I helped Emily created all of her kingdoms while we were on slightly good terms. In return, she gave me half of each kingdom to 'rule' over. Just like I helped Emily create her kingdoms, she helped me create mine. I created the wizard home called Hogwarts, the city of San Fransokyo. Home of the 'superhero' gang called Big Hero 6. My enemies are the same as Emily's, but have my own enemies that she doesn't even know about. My worst enemies is Voldemort. You know, in a way, he kind of looks like a snake. Wait a minute…." My brother started to daydream about killing Old Voldy and feeding him to the fish. Ha ha. Funny. Emily finally snapped out of her daze and continued her story.

ANDREW'S POV

I sighed. Emily was talking in a monotone voice. I walked up towards my dragon. There's a few stories about him, but i'm not saying a word. Or so I thought.

"Hey, Andrew!" I was about to groan with frustration when I realized that it was Hiccup.

"What's up Hiccup?"

"I've been noticing, why is it that your brother and Melanie have Mythical creatures, you know, a pegasus and griffin? You and Emily both have Dragons's!" I grinned slightly at this.

"That's a story that I wouldn't be telling anyone, but your an exception. Lets just say that me and _her _were once friends." Hiccup's mouth dropped wide open.  
>"No way! Seriously?! You two always argue according to Melanie and Josh!" I smirked and pushed his mouth closed.<p>

"Dude, you're gonna have flies flying in your mouth. To answer your question, yes. We were friends, now reduced to enemies." I could tell that Hiccup wanted to know more, but didn't want to receive my wrath. "If you want, I could tell you about it. Do you want me to?"

HICCUP'S POV

Is Andrew KIDDING?! He actually offered to tell him his life story? "Uh, sure?" Andrew smiled a real smile. then started to talk.

"First of all, no one knows this except Emily and now you. Don't tell a soul." I nodded. He continued. "As you know, Emily and I were 'created' long before our other siblings. And, like I said, we were once best friends. Until one day she suddenly just ran up to me and started yelling at me. I was wondering what could be wrong when what she yelled at me kicked in.

"_You are pure dirt! How could you do that to me?!" _I was wondering why she was so angry when I realized that I had accidentally put her worst fear in her bed thinking it was my dads. Things after that were very confusing for me. Emily was furious. After that, we never talk. In my head i thought,_ 'No offense Emily, but that is 'so' mature.'_ Andrew noticed this and smirked. "Ya wanna be my partner in crime?" I thought about it.

"Sure!"

"Oh, there's one more thing you need to know. Emily has an entire book full of things to get back at me. Be prepared for paybacks." I nodded. I was used to this from Astrid.

NO ONE'S POV

After everyone had told their stories, Emily took one look at Hiccup and Astrid's clothes and said, "Nice clothes! We need to get you new ones. And, you're in luck! Let's go to E's place!" Andrew groaned.

"Not E! Please?!" To everyone's surprise, Emily agreed with him! They all looked at each other silently asking each other if they are dreaming. Apparently they both equally were scared from this E person.

"Andrew, you know that we have to do this. They can't fly or train in those clothes! They have to get new clothes! From E! After all, she's the only seamstress that can make actual clothes! For Vikings!"

"Ugg, fine." Andrew groaned again. "Let's go." Emily and Andrew both stood up and jumped gracefully on top of their dragons. They were about to ride off when Melanie coughed and said,

"Aren't you going to give them saddles?" Andrew and Emily both turned around and quickly summoned two saddles and handed them to Hiccup and Astrid. They both muttered,

"Sorry." While Hiccup and Astrid were attaching their saddles, Emily and Andrew got into another fight.

"Why did you push me?!" yelled Andrew, gathering everyone's attention.

"Me?! You're the one who pushed ME in!" Everyone was looking at them like they were loony in their heads. Astrid whispered to Melanie,

"Do they always argue about really random things?" Melanie nodded yes in amusement.

"Sometimes I think they always fight because they like each other." Astrid looked at Melanie and snorted.

"Ya think so? I doubt it." Melanie rolled her eyes and whistled really really loud. Emily and Andrew looked at her and instantly remembered where they were going to go before they started their argument. They both glared at each other before taking off. Everyone else sighed and flew after them.

EDNA'S (E) POV

I already knew that they were coming. How? My enchanted mirror. Mind you. A GOOD mirror. Not like the evil queen's mirror. There's a difference. I grumbled in annoyance when Wilbur, Lewis, Dash, and Violet barged into my office.

"Edna! Edna! You've gotta fix my suit! Wilbur tore it!" Violet was practically hysterical. I made a sound that resembled a growlish sigh. they all took a step back. Why is it that I am the 'royal' seamstress?! Oh, right, Emily and Andrew. I sighed. When are they coming?! Wait a second.

"Yo Edna! Your mirror is rippling!" Wilbur looked rather fascinated. I rolled my eyes and looked towards my mirror and grinned with delight. They were coming! Yay! I quickly ran towards the main hall and yelled out to the people in there,

"SUPER'S! They are coming! Line up!" At my command all of the Superheroes quickly lined up and waited. Yes, I said _SUPERHEROES_. I'm the Mayor of our city. Welcome to our humble home! Welcome!

ASTRID'S POV

FINALLY! We arrived at our destination! It was some kind of city. Not exactly a kingdom or village, but a city. Emily and Andrew quickly looked at each other and shared one simple, mischievous smile. That one smile seemed to have the words written,

'_It's time for revenge!' _They quickly snapped their fingers and became invisible. Hiccup and I looked for them but just shook it off thinking they are going to do something to their siblings. In front of us the huge, interesting gates opened. I looked around. No one was in the doorway. We all looked around, confused. How did that happen? Melanie and Josh shook their heads with amusement, clearly knowing what's going on. I nudged Stormfly so that she would ride alongside Melanie. I asked her,

"Hey Melanie!"

"What?"

"Can you answer some questions for me? There about your sister and Andrew." Melanie looked confused but then said,

"Sure. What do you want to know?" I thought for a while before saying,

"Why do they hate each other? Where they once friends? Why do they sometimes agree? Do you know where they went just now? How…." Melanie cut me off by laughing and saying,

"Slow down Astrid, slow down! I'll answer your questions if you'd slow down. First answer: No clue. Second answer: I think so. Third answer: No clue. And forth answer: To get their revenge on Wilbur, Dash, Violet, and Lewis."

"Who are they?"

"Their Superheroes."

"SAYYYYYYYYYYYY WHATTTTTT?!"

VIOLET'S POV

I rolled my eyes at my brother and Wilbur's antics. Right now they were wrapping Lewis up like a mummy. SO immature. I'm surprised that Lewis is even friends with them. Suddenly I felt a wet thing splash against my suit. I looked down. My eyes narrowed.

"WILBUR! DASH! WHAT DID YOU DO?!" Their heads snapped towards me as if they were rubber bands. I snorted. They both said,

"What?!" I calmed down and said,

"Did you do this?" My voice was deathly calm. They looked confused and stared at me as I were a dead bat.

"Do what? We didn't do anything! I mean…. Oh. OH! That's what you meant. Nope. We didn't do it. Why?" I growled. Wilbur started whistling innocently. Suddenly we all heard a laugh. Our eyes narrowed. We all recognized that laugh. Could it be? Suddenly,

"UG! Why us?!" we all screamed. We kept getting pelted in chocolate balloons for what seemed an eternity! Then, we heard,

"Where are they?! Where are the TROUBLESOME FOUR?!" We all looked at our suits and gulped. Edna will have a fit! AND not to mention the 'royals' coming. ARGGG! We all winced when Edna came in view and had a good look at our suits. Steam was practically flowing out of her! "WHAT DID YOU DO?!" We all gulped.

EDNA'S POV

"Uhhh, chocolate balloons?" I scowled at Dash. C'mon! Even Wilbur is smarter than him! I quickly took out one of my magical cleaning spray and sprayed them with it's contents. Voila! Zee mess is gone!

"Go! Line up at the electric fence! They are coming! And DON'T run THROUGH the electric fence!" They all gave me sheepish looks. How could they forget that they had their own spray?! Sheesh! So ungrateful!

HICCUP'S POV

"Yo Josh! Where's your brother and Emily?" Josh looked around. His eyebrows rose. He muttered to himself,

"I could've sworn that they were just here. You know, I think they went in first." He turned to me and asked, "Why?"

"Oh, just wondering." Josh rolled his eyes. Then, from above us came a poof and we all looked up.

"WOOO HOOO! YEAH!" Emily had suddenly dropped out out the sky out of nowhere! Andrew was following her with a smug look upon his face. I couldn't really tell, but I think Emily's eyes were cold and _displeased._ Melanie's eyes seemed to light up with happiness when Emily started to sing. Melanie whispered,

"Finally!"

_When the cold wind is a calling_

_And the sky is clear and bright,_

_Misty mountains sing and beckon,_

_Lead me out into the light._

Emily whistled sharply and, to my amazement, all of the dragons rose from the ground and circled around her!

_I will ride, I will fly,_

_Chase the wind and touch the sky,_

_I will fly,_

_Chase the wind and touch the sky._

All of her dragon's dove into the water and stayed down there for quite a long time. Arnt dragons supposed to drown in water….? Then, all of the night furies flew up, and they all blew a fireball into the water. When the spray and smoke was gone, all of the dragons were up in the air. spraying beautiful droplets of water in the air.

_Where dark woods hide secrets,_

_And mountains are fierce and bold,_

_Deep waters hold reflections,_

_Of times lost long ago._

_I will hear their every story,_

_Take hold of my own dream,_

_Be as strong as the seas are stormy,_

_And proud as an eagle's scream._

From the skies crowds of eagles flew down and they all emitted a scream that, surprisingly, sounded beautiful.

_I will ride, I will fly,_

_Chase the wind and touch the sky,_

_I will fly,_

_Chase the wind and touch the sky._

When Emily finished singing, the huge gates before us opened, and we all followed Emily and Andrew who walked forward. Emily punched Andrew. I smirked. I think that there is

CHEMISTRY!

_**Hey peeps! Like the story so far? Btw, that box underneath? Turns out it isn't a portal to Narnia. Sad. Its a door to your wish come true!**_

_**REVIEW!**_


	4. Chapter 3- HOW DO YOU DO THAT!

~~Chapter 3- Outfits, New Home, Introductions, Kingdoms Oh My!~~

ANDREW'S POV

As we walked forward, I carefully summoned a needle without Emily noticing. I slowed down a little and as quickly as lighting, I poked Emily in her side. She yelped. Then she noticed me smirking twirling a needle in my hands. She, of course scowled and tripped me with a kung fu move that was a fast as a viper. I allowed Josh to help me up unwillingly.

"SERIOUSLY?!" Emily's eyes twinkled. As Emily was laughing with her eyes, she said,

"Nice underwear! Dragon eyeballs huh?" I looked down and turned red. When she tripped me, she also used her dagger to swipe at my belt. In embarrassment, I quickly pulled my pants back up. Unfortunately, not quick enough.

"Woa! Andrew! Never knew that you would wear those kinds of undies!" In front of me was a young boy wearing a red pair of long 'underwear'. I smirked.

"Hello Dash. I never knew that you would wear long underwear. Where's your sister?" Dash shrugged. Dismissing my long underwear statement.  
>"Cleaning up their mess. I was supposed to help, but I slipped away. Nice undies." his face was gleefully mischievous. Oh he did not just say that.<p>

"You know, I could just tell Ginny that you were the one who trashed up her room and painted it pink." Dash's face turned from smiling too scowling.

"You wouldn't." Dash growled.

"Oh yes I would." Dash sighed and said,

"Ugg. Fine. I won't tell anyone about this. ONLY because I don't want a bat boogey hex hurled at me." Then, he ran away as swift as the wind. Emily rolled her eyes and said,

"Come on people, lets go. Onwards!" and we all started to walk towards to our doom. When we passed by the electric fence, we saw a huge courtyard of chaos. Emily sighed and flicked her wrist to straighten things out. Once everything was clean, she asked,

"Where's Edna?" Dash looked at her and snickered.

"Wouldn't you like to know?" Emily's eyes narrowed and looked around.

"Where _is_ she? She's not anywhere around here." At that moment, all of the Supers came running in and lining up. Edna came walking in ww early. Emily cleared her throat. Edna looked towards us and smiled maliciously. Emily and I both gulped. Edna strolled over towards us and said,

"Hello darlings! How have you been?" Emily kicked me to get me to answer.

"Uh, fine! Great! Just peachy!" She smiled.

"And pray tell, why have you come here to my humble dominion?" Emily took a deep breath and said,

"Our newest recruits need a new wardrobe. Could you perhaps, you know….?"

"Alright Darlings! Send them up!" Melanie and Josh quickly pushed Astrid and Hiccup towards Edna. She took out her "measuring" tape and began to measure them. After she finished, she wrapped her tape around two images of people. She typed in Hiccup's measurements and began to create his new clothes. When she finished, she quickly pushed it towards the random door that appeared out of nowhere and began to work on Astrid's. Since Astrid was a girl, she spent a little bit more time on her outfit. When she was done with both of her 'babies', she covered them with a piece of cloth and waited for her trumpet music thing. Then, she ripped off the cloth and there they were. Hiccup's outfit was a green tunic embroidered with traditional viking symbols. His pants were his usual dull brown. His old weapons were polished and hanging next to his outfit. Hiccup smiled with joy. Astrid looked at her outfit and was rather surprised and pleased at what she saw. She now has a red fitting tunic with a brown fur skirt, blue leggings, tan boots, and yellow armbands. Emily clapped her hands with fake enthusiasm.

"Well, now that you two have your new clothes, why don't we head towards your new home?" Everyone shrugged and began to follow her out the gates. Well, tried.

"But darrrrling! You need new clothes yourself! Sit down on this stool and wait!" Emily gulped and quickly sat down not wanting to get on Edna's bad side. They waited. And waited. And waited. Finally Edna came out with a very smug look upon her face.

"You are very lucky, for I have spent and used up allll of my 'power' to make you your new clothes. However, you must put your new clothes on now. Off you go! Towards the dressing rooms you go! AND DON'T COME OUT NOT WEARING YOUR NEW CLOTHES!" Emily quickly ran towards her dressing rooms. A while later, Emily opened the door and walked out in her new outfit. For once, everyone was struck breathless.

"Well? How do I look?" everyone shook out of their trance and just stared at her. Her dress was made out of fireproof cloth. Her under dress was a black so dark, that even Pitch _**(From Rise Of the Guardians)**_would be envious. Over her under dress was a slightly glowing red dress with sleeves that flowed like fresh lava. All over the dress, embroidered with gold thread, were Autumn leaves and faint dragons. Her cloak was made out of melted black scales from Night Furies. Centered in the middle of her cloak was a symbol of a Snowflake, Autumn leaf, and a dragon, glowing in their respective colors. With her magic, she had woven two black armbands and slid them on. Her boots were ed with black trimmings. With some hesitation, she took off her helmet and summoned for her crown. A green Terrible Terror flew in and handed her a green elegant circlet made of melted emeralds. Her hair was the most shocking of all. It was a beautiful amber brownish color. Plus her hair that is at least one hundred feet long! Or longer! Emily shot an arrow towards me while yelling,

"What are you all staring at?! Lets go!" everyone quickly jumped up and ran out not wanting to get her even more angry. Emily stayed behind to talk to Edna. "Thank you. For everything. I guess I should loosen up more. Here." Emily gave Edna a pouch of gold and left. Edna was shocked. Emily has never ever in her life admitted anything.

"_Well, people change."_

MELANIE'S POV

OMG. For once in her life my sister looks like a girl! YAY! Well, I know that her dress is warrior armor slash dress hybrid, but still! OMG! I was taken out of my daze by a poke to the ribs. I screamed.

"WHY WOULD YOU DO THAT?!" Emily's eyes twinkled.

"Well, first of all, you were staring at me with a maniacal look upon your face. Second of all, you wouldn't pay attention to what I was saying, and third of all, if you really want to stay behind in this strange city, be my guess. We're leaving now hurry up." I rolled my eyes with annoyance. Emily sent me a warning look before running off the cliff and falling to her doom and death! DUN DUN DUN! Okay, never mind, she didn't fall to her death, but she did run off the cliff.

ASTRID'S POV

Whoa. Emily is very daring. Just the kind of girls I like to hang out with. I jumped on Stormfly's back and flew towards her.

"HEY EMILY! WAIT UP!" Emily turned around with a annoyed glare before smiling at me when she most likely realized that it wasn't her sister.

"What is it?"

"Ya wanna be best friends?" Her eyebrow rose a little bit before she smiled and said,

"Sure! Ya wanna race?" It was my turn to smile.

"Sure!" As we got ready, Melanie hovered in between us and help up a ribbon. when she dropped the ribbon, we both began to race. I noticed the Emily let me go ahead. Huh, I wonder why? I got my answer in about five seconds when she suddenly just zoomed past me with a smirk upon her face. Whoa she is fast and FIERCE! As she bent forward, she began to sing.

All the birds of a feather  
>Do what they love most of all<br>We are the best at rhythm and laughter  
>That's why we love carnival<p>

Strangly, as she flew past the ocean, flocks of birds flew OUT OF THE OCEAN and joined her in her singing! Huh, singing, talking birds. Huh.

Possibly we can sing too  
>Sun and beaches, they coo<br>Dance to the music, passion and love  
>Show us the best you can do<p>

With that all of the parrets and blue macaws flew down to create a flowery design above the ocean. All of the dragons each "tossed" a fieball towards the birds.

Everyone here is on fire  
>Get up and join in the fun<br>Dance with a stranger, romance and danger  
>Magic could happen for real in Rio<p>

All by itself, you can't see it coming  
>You can't find it anywhere else<br>It's real in Rio, know something else  
>You can feel it happen, you can feel it all by yourself<p>

Melanie walked up to me and said,

"Now you know how she looks like when she is completly free." I looked back at Emily. Huh. She _did_ look free. Wow.

All the birds of a feather  
>Do what they love most of all<br>Moon and the stars, sun and guitars  
>That's why we love carnival<p>

Loving our life in the jungle  
>Everything's wild and free<br>Never alone 'cause this is our home  
>Magic can happen for real in Rio<p>

All by itself, you can't see it coming  
>You can't find it anywhere else<p>

Suddenly a fatish bird flew up to me and started to "rap".

I'm a kako wero kinga, kinga, kinga, kinga  
>Birds like me 'cause I'm a hot winga<br>There's your hot winga

(Squake!)

Then a little yellow bird flew up to me and started to tap a little "tamborine".

Here everybody loves samba,

I like the samba

Rhythm you feel in your heart,

I'm the samba master

Beauty and love, what more could you want?  
>Everything can be for real in Rio<p>

Here's something else  
>You just feel it happening<br>You won't find it anywhere else.

Emily's eyes were twinkling with amusment as she landed.

"HOW DID YOU DO THAT?!" She rolled her eyes and said,

"By training them. Duh!" Hiccup was about to retort _**NINJA! Sorry, its a school thing. **_when a tree exploded near Emily and shattered into ice. Her eyes widened with supises before relaxing into one of disqust. Andrew and Emily both said something at the same time towards the woman that emerged from the tree.

"Welcome back Jadis. White Wich of Narnia."

_**YAY! CLIFFHANGER! YAY! Another chapter done! BTW, that little box below is a portal to your crush's arms. AHHHHH! Just let me plan the Weddings! Thanks!  
><strong>_

_**REVIEW?**_

_**ULTIMATE FIREWOM 100 OUT!**_


	5. Chapter 4- Princess Rap Battle!

_**HEY GUYS! THANKS FOR BEING SO PATIENT! YOU GET A NICE LITTLE BLOBFISH WEARING SPANDEX AS A NICE LITTLE PRESENT! **_

_**HAPPY READING!**_

EMILY'S POV

How dare she! After she kidnapped my brothers and knows how bad my wrath was, she seriously has the nerve to come back?! She is sooooooo dumb! When she looked up, she looked slightly shocked before standing up and smirking at me.

"Ah. Princess Emily Sophia Holmström. How are things going along with your precious family?" I scowled. Was she trying to commit suicide?! She _knows _that my family is no more! Oh how I hate her!

"If you must know White Witch of Narnia, my family is fine. After all, my triplet brothers just _'love'_ to be trapped in a huge block of ice! Wouldn't you agree? I obviously do." I noticed that filthy witch's smirk beginning to fade. Slowly she took out her wand and pointed it at me.

"My my, you are quite brave today aren't you?" As she was speaking, she tried to discreetly _**NINJA! **_form a ball made of ice to throw against me. I smirked inside. Silently I snapped my fingers and and invisible barrier formed between me and Jadis. Obviously she didn't notice because when she threw the ice ball, it shattered in between us and Jadis was left standing there with her mouth wide open. Interesting. She looks very much like a goldfish. Very amusing.

JADIS'S POV

HOW DOES SHE DO THAT?! Every single time I try to kill her, she always outdos me! I hate her. Then I remembered something. Emily obviously hasn't rapped before! Now is my chance to take over the world with my companions! Oh. and my stupid bloody brother, "He-Who-Must-Not-Be-Named". Such a dumb name! _My_ namw is _ovioulsy_ better! Anyways, Lets give this a shot. Of course I will win!

_**(Just so you guys know, the following rap is by Whitney Avalon. Not by me. If you want to watch the actual video, go to this link, user/WhitneyAvalon and then click on the Snow White vs. Elsa. *Some bad words.)**_

" It's not lame that my aim here's to tell you the truth  
>I'll hit it out of the park like my name is Babe Ruth<br>Got a star on the Hollywood Walk of Fame  
>The fact that you can't claim the same is really a shame<br>I'm the original princess, you're a copy of a copy  
>I am porcelain and perfect and your floppy hair is sloppy<br>I'm fragile but agile, rarely cross  
>I am sweet, you can tweet, I'm a treat, like a boss." I smirked when Emily and her companions were startled at this turn of events. Perhaps there is hope.<p>

AQUATA'S POV _**(Emily's dragon. Just so you know.)**_

_I, like the others was surprised at this turn of events. Then I purred because Jadis obviously doesn't know that Emily can actually rap! Of course there is hope!_

"Who the hell are you to step to me?  
>An aimless airhead with a vitamin D deficiency<br>You got no skills 'cuz you're focused on your looks  
>And let's get to what was up with you and those seven shnooks (Hi, ho!)<br>I've heard you sing – it's a high-pitched chirp  
>You're dopey." <em>Emily was cut off by Jadis saying,<em>

"You're grumpy." _Emily rolled her eyebrows and continued._

"You're a bashful twerp.  
>That squeaky, meek demeanor is an awful choice<br>She can drown you out right now with her powerful voice." _Emily snapped her fingers and I roared loudly. Jadis covered her ears. I smirked. Serves her right. Unfortunately all she did was start to rap again. Darn!_

"Um, you should know, that's not singing, you're just yelling  
>At least now I can't heard the mean lies you're telling<br>You could've grieved with your brothers from the start  
>But no, you're the one who's really got a frozen heart<br>You were selfish and deluded when it comes down to it  
>Had the chance to do better, but like a porn star, you blew it<br>As for your powers, they're hardly legit  
>You built whole castles with nowhere to sit<br>Does it really count as magic if when you 'let it go'  
>The only thing that moves is ice and snow?<br>I talk to animals and it always impresses  
>You're just Mother Nature in 'sparkly' dresses."<p>

JOSH'S POV

When Aquata growled at that, I knew that Jadis had said the wrong thing. Emily narrowed her eyes and growled herself. Wow. dragon lady.

"That's right, 'manipulating' snow, _**(I would have put something different, but there wasn't a good rhyming word.) **_I'm the best at that game  
>Which means you're under my control 'cuz that's your stupid name <em><strong>(Not really, although she IS the Evil Ice Lady in Narnia.)<strong>_  
>And who 'comforts' a stranger that meets ya? (Duh)<br>And who needs a man to save and kiss ya?  
>I'm savvy, strong, single, and so independent<br>You're the weakest role model while I am transcendent  
>You're a forgotten bygone, yes, time is the cruelest<br>I'm the newest, the boldest, and literally the coolest  
>So step aside and hide, go find a cottage to clean<br>You're one ditzy 'Princess', I'm a motherf*ing queen." With that Emily punched Jadis in the face and as Jadis was falling down, she raised her staff and out of nowhere, clouds of sharp autumn leaves and pointy icicles flew towards Jadis and covered her.

"EMILY! HOW DARE YOU! THIS ISN'T OVER YET! WE WILL SETTLE THIS LATER!" Emily rolled her eyes and blocked out Jadis shrill screams. Peace at last! YAY!

HICCUP'S POV

"Okay guys, saddle up! We are going to go to Hiccup and Astrid's new home! HURRY UP!" We all jumped. When we were finally in the air, Emily took out a huge red leaf and whispered some words to it. The leaf glowed red and began to move towards out right. Emily flew after it and raised her hand to make us follow. Astrid whooped for joy. I smiled. Astrid is like Emily in a way. They're both independent, supporters of the Honey then the Hatchet, _**(From one of the series of the httyd series.) **_and very competitive. You know, Emily had golden hair, she and Astrid could pass as sisters! Very interesting. After about an hour of enduring Melanie's,

"Are we there yet? Are we there yet? Are we there yet? Are we there yet?" for about half of that time, we finally flew in view of our new home. Well, castle. The castle was made out of pure green and blue ice. _**(If its possible.)**_ In the ice, there was Night Furies and Leaves carved into it. Even from up here we could see that half of the castle was under the water. Yep. The water is that clear. OMG. Swimming in the water were many different kinds of fish. Salmon, tuna, Icelandic cod, . Emily landed and opened the door. What was inside was very surprising. To sum it up in one word: Disgusting.

_**HEY GUYS! Sorry for being late. To sum it all up in two words: homework. Finals. AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!**_

_**Anyways. Yay. at least I updated! YAY! For all of you readers, that little box below is not a review box. Instead it's a machine that will do all of your homework in your handwriting, your words, ! So... REVIEW TO GET THAT HOMEWORK MACHINE!**_

_**ULTIMATE FIREWORM 100 OUT!**_


End file.
